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Meantime Claude was busy explain-
ing to Bob.

“You see,” he sald, "it was this way:
Migs Ora introduced me to a jolly little
girl named angle Volimer—a friend of
hers, It seems Ezra Cooxus 18 sweet on
Angile, just as our friend Blll seems to
be on Miss Ora. The two fallows came
along looking for trouble. And I guess
they found it all right. They rushed
me. 1 side-stepped and then was all
over them, [ handed out a bunch of
uppercuts to Ezra and he ran, with
me after him, He hid somewhere and
I came back to finish the other one!"

“Claude!” called Gladys from the
door, “the harses are ready. Take me
back to the hotel.”

“If youn insist on going” said Bob,
“I'll take you,"

“No, thank, you." sneered Gladys,,
“I'll leave you here with your ‘Madon-
na in the Sunbonnet.' Claude will go
witn me.”

“1 say, Bob!" whispered Claude as
he and his sister wer about to start,
“You'd better follow pretty quickly. I
don't like the look that Loucks fellow
gave you, Look out for him. He may
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CHAPTER I1.
THE MYSTERY,
“Whose picture did you
was?' faltered Blessing.
“Thomas Jones's, Ora's father. The
man who married my daughter and
then left her to die alone, for fear of
offendin' his rich folks back in New
York. That's him. That's Thomas
Jones. And a good likeness it was—
twenty years ago."
But Bob Blessing scarcely heeded

say this

her. He was saying over and over|get back at you'

to himself: “Don’t worry!"” laughed Blessing. "I
“By all that's wonderful, is is|fancy I can handle either or both of

Thomas Middleton, my partner— |those worthies,”

He turned back into the room to find
Ora weeping bitterly.

“Don't ery,” he begged, “It’s only
Miss Middleton's ways, tnat's all, She
may change her tune before long,"” he

Glady's father. Now I begin to under-
stand why he opposed our taking this
Lost River contract; why he has never
<come out here in person, and why he
objected at first to Claude and Glady's

coming."” added under his breath.
Then a new thought occurred to "TMaint that,” sobbed Ora. “It's
him, only I'm so ashamed of Bill and Fzra

“That story doesn't sound like Mid
dleton. If it is true, I believe he act-
ed as he did through cowardice rather
than from villiany, He would probaly
be glad to make amends if he knew
Ora was living. He will be at Lost
River week after next to look over
the aqueduct and bring the men's back
pay. Can’t I bring about a meeting?"’

The idea took hold of his imagina-
tion.

“Mrs. Gates,"” he sald aloud, “an old
friepd of mine—my partner, Mr. Mid.
dle, in fact—is coming to our hotel
week after next. There is to be a hop
there the evening he arrives. Won't
you do me the favor of coming to the
dange and bring Miss Ora with you?”

“Never!'"”

“What?"

“Never. 1 say! It was at such a
hop as that, up to the hotel, that my

actin® up like that when there was com-
pany.”

“Don't think of it. We'll have a
jolly dinner after all, you and grandma
and [,

“No, no! You musn't walt. A
thunder storm is comin’ up, and, be-
sines, Bill and Ezra may—. They'd be
two to one againgt you. Go now while
you have time. You've got your wheel
there at the gate. Take the towpath
along the river. That's the shortest
way back to he hotel.”

“And leave you unprotected, eh?
thanks!"

The girl walked over to the stove and
lifted the kettle, with its boiling con-
tents,

“I'm not so unprotected as I look,"
she said. '"“This 'd hold Bill for a while
I guess. And anyhow, it's not me he'd

No,

THE BICYCLE RIDE FOR LIFE.

girl met Thomas Jones. Ora sghan't| harm. It's you. You've made him
run such a risk.” , | hate you. Look out for him!"

“But you'll be there to look after' “If I'll go now will you promise to
her,” pleaded Blessing, ‘‘and—who  Persuade your grandmother to bring |
knows but what the evil begun at one YOu to the hop at the hotel, week after
hop may be set right at another?” “"}', N ) o

“What do you mean?"” Yes, !””mlﬂ'd [1'”.“,“" \i..“‘”%(,'hpl

“I, can't explain just approaching storm with alarm. “But|

i 2 L - "
‘ - S go! |
have to trust me, . ‘ T
i . - ' good-by tle girl!” ¢ 2

“But how can you tell it'll bring you rh,' l“ ,L ';M),;' HEtke _“;,] | ‘;M~ h_' !
gund lack 7" »-Hn)[l(-( .m(' kKigged her ang yefore

“Suppose,” answered Blessing, “sup- "]“\"V'”l”f""uh'):'_']“!"\'\"]“ i the gathering
pose I should tell vou that by going 8 18 i SR AR B ring
thers slie won'd mest—" " | gloom a second figure crawled from ba-

“Bob!" interrupted a sharp voice hind the cottage, sprang on a bicycle
Hl«‘sFAlug turned ‘ - and followed him.
['n the donrwuv' of the guest room Quick :llulthn pursuer was, Ora's keen
’ ' eyes saw him,

stood Gladys Middleton, A g g »
Her face was pale: her eyes ablaze, Bil!l l,u“k:,. she exclaimed Ato her.
“Order my horse at once,” she com- self. He'll overtake Mr. Blessing on

) , fr
manded. “I am going back to the hote), | that lonely towpath!

' ! For a moment she stood resolute,
No, don't stop to ask me questions. 1| , oy .
am going back at once.” | Then she ran quickly indoors, emerg

Without waiting for him to comply, ;::ai grr\n:nsmnt later with a rifle under
tth?langrly lglrl s:‘tump('(l o:;t of‘thp house| Hurrying to where her bicycle stood
ollowed by the amazed old woman, e g + i 3
who was anxious to know the meaning | She mounted and dashed down the tow

of this sudden determination. |pmh in purmm..

“Why did she interrupt us just at
that point?” mused Bob. “And how

now, You'll

.
The storm broke in all its fury.

( The rai =~ while crash
angely her eves s 1 Could she The rain fell in , whi
itar:e:“ix'egrc{]ir:' SEBHAIGES - | after crash of thunder shook the whole
earth,

The door flew open and Ora rushed
in, panting and frightened,
“You leave me alone, Bill Loucks”
she gasped, as the hulking brute who
followed her with outstretched arms, |

From time to time the pitchy dark-
ness was lighted up by a blinding
lightning flare.

One of these flaghes revealed the tow-
”n ” o L path, with Bob Blessing pedalling
I)ult‘ﬂx:;:rl:\sntz)ﬁ’r(\:nmt)llrtl"::nrtl? -Pf‘l:r“l:x':li along, head down and eyes straining

. - [ to trace the Indistinct track.
only to confront Bob Blessing. SR bk

“What's the row?”’ asked Bob, stern- A second flash revealed another

¢ SRPSAIAYE) B3 wheelman c¢lose behind, gaining at

va“\' I vour——husiness, growled | every second on the foremost rider.
HRRSIOL.yOX MBS & ; | The pursuer's front wheel sglowly
Loucks. overlapped Blessing's rear wheel,

‘He tried to kiss me!’ cried Ora iu Yet in the deafening roar of thunder

the same breath. B and rain Bob did not hear him,
“I remember you, my friend,” sald | “qpe nyraner's right arm was at last
Bob quietly, “and we've a little BCOTe | ,.5.0q ahove Bob's bent shoulders.
to settle. You're the toll-gate keeper | A long, wickeddooking knifeblade
and the man who has ben gpreading gleamed in the lightning,
the report that I am golng to cheat my | “"papqre §t could reach its mark a
aqueduct laborers out of their pay.” third rider appeared, but too far behind
"I was talking to Mr. Middleton,” | to warn Blessing of his danger.
went on Ora, “when Bill and Ezra The girl, seeing her volce would be
came up. They insulted Mr, Middle-| growned in the uproar of the storm,
ton and Mr, Middleton sailed into them | paised her rifle and fired.
like & cyclone, He chased Ezra down A crash of thunder drowned the re-
the road; and then Bill tried to kiss popt.
me."” ) Bill Loucks fell from his wheel and
Loucks, taking advantage of the mo-{ lay motionless among the wayside
ment when Bob's eyes wandered rrnm‘ bushes,
him to Ora, sprang toward Blessing| Bob Blessing, all unheeding his nar-
witn upraised fists, | row escape from death, rode on.
Uhe next instant the toll-gate keeper | (To be continued.)
was rolling, brulsed and bleeding nu!
the floor; while Bob Blessing st(md‘

above y . /ds and Ora
above him with flashing eyes anc | River” the “Missing Word"” blank is

g ghte dmiration,
looked on in frightened adm ) | given. Fill in the tollowing with your
As Loneks scrambled, cursing, to his| Zuess
feet, Clande Middleton came in. .
“Oh, there's the other Jay!" he eried,| — = ) = =t
rushing at Bill. I've bene looking for | The River Nile, in Egypt, is
him,"” , | famous for it —————
i
]

In the current chapter of “Lost

Bob stepped between, | and crocodiles, Travelers des-

“He's had enough for the present,”| | cant on these two features of l
he laughed. | the great river,
Biil Loucks staggered upstairs to his o .
room. On the landing he paused, Ten reserved sgeats to the drama
glanced threateningly back at Bob and which will be at the Academy the week
growled bétween his teath: ' commencing November 256, will be
“Curee you! You may not pay your given the first ten correct answers.
workmen, but you'll pay ME for that Sunday Morning Globe, 1223 Penn-
blow!" o | wildee Sylvania avenue,

By REVERE RODGERS.

—

[Written for the SuNpAY GLOBE.|

CHAVIER I,

In the fast-deeping twilight of an
evening in the early part of April, two
men  allghted from the cars at Rock-
vitle, and after giving a hurried look
about them immediately struck off in
the direction of the bustling little city
of Georgetown,

Both men were roughly clad, and
wore their hats well down upon their
faces as if to avoid recognition from
any chance wayfarer. The shorter of
the two men was a coarse, brutal-look-
Ing fellow, with sloping shoulders, and
great powerful limbs that spoke of vast
physical strength and endurance; his
short bull-like neck was collarless, and
his striped shirt, open at the front, dis-
played to view a hairy animallike
chest. His age might have been thirty-
two or three, but his herculean build
made him appear somewhat older, as
Is often the case with men of large
make., He strode along at a swinging
pace, with his neck crouched low, and
his arms hanging loosely by his sides.
His massive jaws marked him as a man
of determination, while his bulging
forehead and deep set eyes showed
him to be a man of evil and brutish
propensitives,

His companion, who appeared to
have great difficulty in keeping abreast
of him, was a trifle above the average
height and of a strong athletic make,
though not stoutly built. He was
dressed much the same as his ruggedly
buiit companion, but from a general
air of gentility that hovered about the
man, hig garments seemed to have been
selected more as a means of disguise
than for any preference the wearer
could have had in the matter. Aside
from a sneer that seemed to constantly
hang about the man's face, he might
have been considered good looking,
even handsome. He appeared to be a
trifle younger than his companion, and
in different clothes, would have easily
been mistaken for a gentleman, such
as the world accepts the meaning of
the term.

The two men trudged along in sil-
ence for perhaps & quarter of an hour,
when finaly the younger one with an
oath, remarked upon the roughness of
the road.

“Ayve,” replied the
“Rough it is, but it’ll be a d
rougher afore we're there, so

other, grufy,

get a

‘blowed’ the money they left you, and
now you wants more, and you takes
tals way of getting it. Now ' if you
mean to kep up this here whining, I'm
goln” to cry quits, and pull out. If
you don't and still wants me to help
you do t_h" trick, what I says is to
come on,” with this last sentence, the
burly ruffiian pulled his hat further
down upon his eyes and strode rapidly
forward, g

“But I say, Ross,’' 'cried Saunders,
with difficulty kepeing up with him,

A*how much farther have we to O any-

way? Hang me if I'm not completely
bewlldered at the route you have sel-
ected and what place is that?” he hur-
riedly exclaimed, as twinkling lights
were discernible at a distance through
the trees,

“That's Bethesda,' replied Ross, in
a low voice, clutching his companion's
arm to enjoin silence,” and we had
better turn off here, 80's to keep out of
slght of anybody who might be stir-
ring about.” Without another word
both men plunged into the deep woods,
that skirted the pretty little village of
Bethegda, and cautiously picked their
way forward,

“We must be close to Tennalytown
by this time, ain't we?' inquired
Saunders, after they hau once more
emerged into the road,

“Tennalytown's a mile and a half
further on,” said Rosg, “and the lane is
a good two miles from there, and yet
you poke along like a terrapin.” To
this rebuff, Saunders did not reply,
and the two men trudged along in si-
lence, until they came to the out-
gkirts of Tennaiytown. Here they
made a wide detour back of Fort Reno
and came out on the Woodly Lane
Road,

(To be continued,)
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The Bunday Globe can be found on
the news stands of the following well-
known news dealers of Washington.
Patrons are notifled that The Sunday
Globe can be purchased at these stands
any week day as well as the Sunday of
its publication:

J. Frank Smith, cigar and news
stand, 4th and G streets NW.

Alex Lawson, cigars and newsdealer,
1604 Tth street, NW,

Maryland cigar and news stand, 327
Penns;lvania avenue, SE,

C. V. Markwood, stationery, news

mn sight | stand, ete., 1322 14th street, NW.

Alpha cigar and news stand, 509 F

move on you, Saunders, and come on,” | street, NW,

“Oh, it is all right for you to say,
come on,” answered the one adressed
as Saunders in a sulky voice as he
limped along, “but you know I am not
exactly used to these pedestrian exer-
cises, Ross"

“If you ain't used to it,’ said Rossg
surlily, “yvou'll have ‘to get used to it,
and what [ say to you is to come on,
if yonu want to get there tonight.”

“Yes, but hang it all, man,"” expostu-
latew Baunders, limping painfully in
18 endeavor to keep up with his faster
companion, “I tell you I am not used
to this deviligh way you have of getting
over ground. 1 am fagged out now
with tramping through this blasted
muck and mire.” he added, falling back
into a slower pace, while his compan-
fon did the same,

“Now, look here Mr. Saunders”
sneered the man Ross, as he accommo-
dated his stride to suit that of his com.
panion, “If the job's to be done at all,
its got to bhe done afore one o'clock, 8o's
we'll have plenty of time to get under
cover afterwards.”

“I know that,” sald Saunders in a
petulant tone of voice, “but hang it all
man you run on like a veritable steam
engine, we will get there before one
o'clock without the necessity of this
race-horse gait, won't we?"

“But that ain't the thing,” said Ross,
with an impatient toss of his head,
“what we want |8 to have plenty of
time to look over the premises afore
we get down to business.'

“Well, I cannot go any faster than
t am going now,” remonstrated Saund-
ers with an oath, “ana what's more [
am not going to try. Itis a nice situa-
tion anyhow, for a man of my position
to be placed in,” ne aaded with a half
fearful glance at his companion,

“A man of your what?" glowled
Rosg, as he spat comtemptiously,

“I said a man of my position,"' re-
peated Saunders. “Here 1 am,” he
proceeded speaking.rapidly, “the only
gson of rich parents, who never let a
wigh of mine remain ungratified; ex-
pensively educated, an entree into the
best soclety and always enjoyed the
best things this life offered, to be
found at this day tramping along a
d-—mn muddy road, in company with
e’

“In company with a crook, is that
what you wer going to say, partner?”
interuppted Ross with an ugly leer
upon his brutal countenance, "is that
yvour idea? if it is partner, don’t mind
me, but speak right out, cause I'm all
attention sonny,” he added stopping
suddenly and turning about so as to
face hig companion.

“Oh,” said Saunders,

with an im-

padent toss of his head, “1 did not say (e

that Ross, but consider the matter
yourself, doesn’'t it seem strange to
you, that a man who has been reared
as [ have ben must at last find it neces-
sary to resort to robbery in order to
keep up hig end among his friends?
I don't know how it may seem to you,
but hang me if it don't seem pretty
rough on me,” he added as he thrust
his hands down deep into his trousers
pockets, and glanced inquiringly at his
companion

“Now, see here, Saunders,” cried
Roes, angrily, facing about in the road,
“If voun keep up this d—mn baby busi-
l!(',“?;. I11 throw the whole thing up,
and I'll tell von now once for all, I'm
a thief and 1 makes my uving at It
‘though I don't allow no man to tell
me #0 to my face. Now you comes to
me and saye that yon know a place
where a couple of men might make a
rich haul, and you asks me to go part-
ners, So 1 asks you a few questions
and conglders that the fob can be don:
easily, and with very little risk, and I
ups and clinches the matter with yon:
pelieving that vou wonld act the man
right along. Now you've ben threw:
ing up your family and your “ralsing”
to me, all along, and d—mn me if I
ain't tired of It. According to yon,
your people’s all dead, and you've
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Dr. Shade’s Oy Vapor and Chloridum Discovery

For Consumption, Throat, Lung, Asthma, and

Catarrhal Diseases, Reaches the Dis~
eased Parts By Inhalation.

DR. PATTERSON'S OPINION OF DR. SHADE'S TREATMENT,
Dr. J. B. Patterson, 24} Dsl. ave. n. o, says: “In my opinion, Dr. N. B. Shade of this

city stands at tae head of the medioal profession s n specialist. 1 was cured of pulmon
tubereul y e ’ ’ L4
!"nrt;l.:;ggydli%::xg?rldum dhcov._’ry for consumption seven years ago. My lungs are
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ELECTRICITY AND DR. SHADE'S CELEBRATED ECLECTIC REMEDIES used in the see-
all ohronio dissases of Men, Women and Children.
Cor.13th and G Sts,

Watson & Co.

STOCKS AND BONDS.

Offices 1417 F Street, Phone 1557, and 2d Floor Jenifer Building,

7th and D Streets, Pl.one 1738.

1 per cent. margins. No interest.

Direct wires to New York.

Strictly commission business

POTOMAC GUARANTEE LOAN C

—

MONEY TO LOAN

ON FURNITURE, PIANOS, ETC.

without removal from your possession and in any amount from $10 to $500,
Our rates are the cheapest, and you can make your own terms, Loans
made within three hours from the time you apply, ~ We loan for the interest
only, and do not want your goods, so you nees have no feor of losing them.
Our offices are up on the fifth floor, away from the street, and are so arranged
that we can Insure strictest privaoy. ﬁmp in and get our rates,

984080 F St near fth N. W,
Room 74, Atlantic Bldg.
) Take Elevator to Fifth oo

-

It's Nobody’s Business Why You Need the Money

But when you do need it come tous We loan any
amount from §5 to $1,000, without publicity, without
embarassment, and on plain, simple, easily under-
stood and easily kept terms. Salaries, Furniture,
Pianos, ety, almost any kind of security accepted.
Mee us todsy or 'phone 1145, The Old Reliable

GAPITAL LOAN GUARANTEE G0, 607 F §T. 0. W.

Reinhardt’s Silk House.

Established 1876,

EVERYTHING THAT IS NEW
EVERYTHING THAT IS WANTED
EVERY YARD GUARANTEED TO WEAR.

OUR SILK DEPARTMENT.

Stalee’s

" BCLIPSE” PHOTOS

Are among our newest and
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and salisfactory,

107 F STREET NORTHWEST,
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